
GIVE IT r , run DON T STOP / T / PLEASE ' 
TO HIM r LIKE IT HERE | WHAT YOU RE DOING I 
■ THE f WHY DONT YU H IS WROHO ' B 
OtRTY QO BACK WHERE. ACT LIKE ■ 
REO- kYUH CAME FROM* 1 AMERICANS . r ^ X 


OLTING TALES Of l 


ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 19S0s! 







A CRIME 
SusrtMSiom 


BRACE yOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL 
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION... 


It all began about a year after i mar I 
RIED OSCAR HIGGINS' OSCAR WAS TWICE MY I 
AGE BUT HIS BANK BOOK SHOWED SIX FIGURE^ 
SD I MADE A PLAY FDR HIM' FINALLY I GOT I 
HIM TD PROPOSE TO ME, AND THEN ACCEPTED ( 
COYLY' I DIDNT LOVE HIM' I WAS ONLY 
INTERESTED IN SECURITY l THEN IT HAPPENED 
AS I SAID, IT WAS ABOUT A YEAR AFTER 
MED BROUGHT ME TD HIS ISOLATED HOUSE 

OSCAR HAD A HEART ATTACK J 

WILL HE BE CAH'T SAY FDR SURE FREDA/ 
ALL RIGHT, I \IZ0OHE ALL X CAH' we 
[ DOC T OR? ^ CAN DNLY WAIT AND SEE 

ACTUALLY HE SHOULD BE IN 
■ A HOSPITAL BUT X*M AFRAID 
THAT MOVING HIM INTO TOWN 
.-■-JS OVER THOSE BAD ROADS MIGHT. 













The doctor 1 ! face was dark with concern ' 


OSCAITD ALWAYS HAD A BAD HEART f ONE OF 

THE REASONS X MARRIED HIM WAS THAT X 
FI URED HE MISHT POP OFF ANY MINUTE, AND 
Hrs OOUSN WOULD IE M/NEf ALTHOUGH I 
ACTED ALL UPSET, X SECRETLY HOPED HE 
WOULD DIE- 


A LITTLE PANICKY { SOMETHIN! WAS UR. IUT WHAT? 


TOUSH? 
LX DON'T 

unde 

STAND / 


YOUR HUSSAND':. HEART ATTACK 
HAS LEFT HIM COMPLETELY PAPA’ 
LYZED, FREDAf HE HAS A«SO- 
LUTELY NO CONTi/OL OVER HIS 
I MUSCLES * HE WILL RE USD- 1 
^ P/DDEN FOR THE NEST I 

■hs OF MS LiFEf ^ 


s *AO NEWS, FREDA* 

IT'S aOINU TO SE RRETTY 

r TOUSH ON YOU from 

NOW ON j 


' HOW IS 

HE TODAY, 
DOCTOR? 


At first i was merely 

SNOCKEO? BUT AS THE DAYS 
PASSED, TNE FULL REALIZATION 
OF WHAT OSCARS CONDITION 
REALLY MEANT.. AS FAR AS 
X WAS CONCERNED... HIT ME. 


Oscar couldn’t even TALJC, 


Qscar neves had any friends, 

and livino in that isolated 

HOUSE DIDNT HELP* THERE 
WERE NO NEIGHBORS FC MILES t 
X HAD NO ONE TO TALK TO t X 
WAS ALONE.. .ALONE W/TH MY 
DPOOUNS, HELPLE SS HUSB AND f 

U-U*M-M-N*lt 0 ! 1BT I 

a aflB SOPPY. 

I gM OSCAR 
I DON’T 


TD TELL ME WNAT HE WANTED 
OR NEEDED ? ALL HE COULO 00 
WAS OPEN HIS MOUTN ANO 
CHOKE OUT QUTTERAL SOUNOS 
.WHEN HE WANTED ME .. 


HE...NE*S LIKE A...A 
BABY* NfS HELPLESS... 
ABSOLUTELY HELPLESSY 


JUST A 
MINUTE, 
^OSCAR? 



X COULDN’T LEAVE HIM, NOT EVEN FOR AN 
hour' ONCE A WEEK X RUSHED INTO TOWN TO 
DO THE SHOPPING* WHEN I'D RETURNED, XD 
USUALLY HAVE T0__CLEAN OSCAR UP... 


OSCZ COULD HEAR ME WHEN I SPOKE' IF HE 

WANTED SOMETHIN!, X HAD TO RUN DOWN A LIST 
UNTIL X HIT THE 'ilOHT ONE... _ 


ARE YOU THIS STY, OSCAR ? 


I, LORD' HOW MUCH 

can I STANDS m 


HUNSPY ? 











































SHAVE Hli7 


f KEEP IT IN YOUR MOUTH, YOU 

BLUBBERING IDIOT.' LIVING WITH 
-7 YOU IS JUST LIKE LIVING WITH 
kr AN IMBECILE / „ r ^» 


' f WHY DON'T YOU DIE. ALREADY J 

WHY 00 YOU GO ON LIVING. 

I DAY AFTER DAY'DIE.. 

W DO Y'HEAR? "If 9 

kt DIE? 


"inALLY I COULDN'T STAND IT ANY LDHGEH !£0 

REACHED THE BREAKING POINT ^ 

/V (MViW DUT ' I HAVEN'T 6EEH 
TO A MOVIE SIHCE YOU GOT SICK WELL ^^5 
I'M GOING TONIGNTf W/M 


HE STARED AT ME WITH THOSE WlOE, PLEADING 

EYES... _ 

t |r YOU'VE SEEN FEOY YOU CAH LAST TILlJ 
||i, r get sack' GOOD-BYE / M 























That night x drove into town 

AND WENT TO A MOVIE ' I FELT A 
LITTLE TETTER AFTERWARDS.' IT 
DID ME *000 TO *ET AWAY FHOM 
THAT ISOLATED HOUSE EXCEPT 
FDR 



AND then, one night, x told rick all about 

OSCAR ? HE WAS ANGRY WITH ME FOR NOT TELL- 


BEiJOUS. 


1 I ..X WAS AFRAID TO, 
JsiCK ' X WAS AFRAID YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT TO SEE 
ME IF YOU KNEW f 


YOU...YOU SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD ME rou 
WERE MARRIED, ] 

jfjjr fredaL x—ig 


But AFTER A WHILE. HE COOLEO OFF 


; BE PATIENT, nick' ^ 
BE PATIENT* how LONS 
i CAN HE GO ON LIVING 
(ter LIKE THAT ? rW.^ 


I CAN'T DIVORCE HIM, . 
NICK ' IT'LL MEAN GIVING UP 
, HIS DOUGN' IF HE WEHE 
LJO D/E I To 6E MINE 


► YOU, FREOA' I 
WANT TO MAPPT 
— YOU ' 



EVERY CENT* ^ 

mw* 




I fitd, 






































Ano THEN THE DOCTOR Tt/LO 


T tT’LL GE EASY. ' 
OARLIHGf IT WILL 
• LOOK LIKE AN V 
UNFORTUNATE > 
ACCIDENT' I . 
HAVE A PLAN... 


WHY YOUN HUSSANO COULO 
LIVE TO A R/PE OLD AGE with 
THE KINO OF WOHOENFUL ATTEN 
TIOH HE GETS FROM YOU 
r FNEOA ' 


The following day, a cou.*le of men came to 

THE HOUSE .. | - 

y^WE'j'E FROM THE ^^^^^OhTyES ' 

[ajax construction come in 

n*i company' . «■( (■£, 


THAT’S RIGHT' X WANT \ OKAY, LADY ? WE 

EARS ON EVERY WINDOW' | GOT YUH ! c’MON, 
I’M- .aiO AFRAID OF PROWL- J FRITZY f LET’S 
ERS. AND MY HUSiAND IS GET TO WORK' J 

iMd HEL.'LESS' ^ 


Next, i hao them rnp off the olo cellar 

POOR A HO PUT ON A 818 THICK OHE... | - 

..AHO io LIKE YOU TO ^8*7ANYTHING YO 
INSTALL A SNAP-LOCK W W SAY, LAOY' 
so it will LOCK SNUT y-T'-El 

fr —t BY ITSELF' - JZZ % 


HEN I HAO THE WORKMAN 
THE CELLAR... r --• 


SONT OF A 
PANTRY. EH, 
LAOY? 







































Rick busted a couple of cellar windows and 


Everything was set.' i stocked the pantry 

IN TNE CELLAR WITH CANNED MEATS,VEGETABLES, 
AND FRUIT JUICES/ THEN RICK CAME OVER .' 
OSCAR JUST STARED WITH HIS EXPRESSIONLESS 
EVES,NIB MOUTH DRIBBLING... \ - 


BANGED UP TNE BIG THICK DOOR TO MAKE IT LOOK GOOD' 
MEANWHILE, OSCAR. TNE POOR SLOBBERING FOOL... 
TRIED TO FIBURE OUT WHAT WAS GOING ON... 


THE MAN WNO GOMES TO 

READ THE ELECTRIC METER 
IN THE CELLAR WILL BE HERE 
IN THREE WEEKS I NE*LL LET 
IKw-T ME OUT ' 


HEAR FROM 
t YOU BY ^ 
J then,i'll come 
hr MYSELF' ^ 


IlCK TOOK ME IN NI5 ARMS ANO 


I WENT DOWN INTO THE CELLAR, 


Then he was gone' r turned 

TO MY BEORIOOEH DROOLING 
HUSBAN D ANO SNEERED... _r ^. 
/'A TERmBLE 'ACCIDENT' 
/lS GONNA HAPPEN NOW, 

. OSCAR *l‘M GONNA GET 
TTT’ I LOCKEO IN TNE CELLAR/ 
m? (and you YOU'RE gonna 
/ / (STARVE TO DEATN /j 


KISSED ME RIGHT TNERE IN 
FRONT OF PARALYZED, N ELPLES3 
OSCAR / X THOUGNT HIS EYES 
WOULD POP RIGHT OUT OF HIS HEAD. 


AND TNE GREAT BIG NEW DDOR 
WITH THE SNAP-LOCK CLICKED 
SHUT BEHIND ME * I COULD HEAR 
OSCAR'S FAINT GUTTERAL CRIES 

BEYONOI T. „ - - . _ 

'~T7hW-UH-N-N-N 'jSS 
r f-u-r-n-n-n- a visa 


W-U-UN* 



SETTLED DOWN FOR A LONG STAY' U»STAI.iS,AS 

DAYS PASSED, OSCAT'S EE JE WAILS AND 



Finally; Oscar's howling stopped .' silence 

CLOSED IN' MEiNWHILE.I WAS LIVING ON THE 
C .NNED GOODS I'D STCMED IN THE CELLAR■ ■. 


UGH' COLD MEAT/ OH,WELL' 
IT’S BETTER THAN NOTHING/ 














































I SCREAMED rtRD YELLEO * I PUT DR A BIO ACT ! 

I BAWLED LIKE A BABY WHEN THE METER-READER 

LET ME OUT-. f __ 

I'VE BEER— LOCKED IN. 

SOB SDB MY HUSBAND 
iT— my HUSBAND. ~ 


After three weeks df waiting . growing 
MORE NERVDUS EACH DAY.. I HEARD THE DOt 
BEL LJJPSTAIRS... i ■- 


YOUR HUSBAND /S 
— DEAD LADY' m 


HELP' 


HELP 


x WAS A ERA/D' l 

MY HUSBARD WAS 
HELPLESS' I WAS 
AFRAIO OF PROWL¬ 
ERS' X HAD THE ■* 
SNAP-LOCK PUT DN 
THE OOOR IN CASE 
X FORGOT TO 
LOCK IT* AND. 

SOB...IT...SOB. . 
LOCKED ME yArJ* 


X TRIED TO ^ 

ESCAPE t X 
YELLED AND j 
SC,FAMED A 
TILL X WAS 
HOA.lSEf 
POOR OSCAR 1 
son. POOR 
OSCA,!' he 
WAS SO..SOC... 
so HELPLESS• 


The cdps listened to my story. 


J THE DDOR LOCKED' 

[BEHINO ME ? X f, 
|CDULDNT SET DUT< 
il WAS TRAPPED.. A 
\TRAPPED f —c 


HOW 

COME YOU 
HAD THE 

WINDOWS 
MARRED i 

BLADY? 


FAULT, 
MA'AM t IT 
WAS AN 
ACCIDENT' 
YOU 

COULDN’T 
W HELP 
l IT.* 7 


I WAS CLEAR* X CLEANED OUT THE CELLAR, HAD 
THE BROKEN WINOOWS REPLACEO, ARD LOCKED IT 
UP FDR ODDD * I NEVER WARTED TO 00 DOWR 
THERE A0AIR • I KNEW IT WOULO BE A LONG TIME 
BEFORE I’D FORGET TNAT THREE-WEEK ORDEAL .. 
LISTERIRG TD OSCAR’S FADING CRIES AS HE SLOWLY 
STARVED TD DEATH* I HIRED A LAWYER TO 
SETTLE MY HUSBAND’S ESTATE .. .-,-j - w 


IT WILL IE SEVERAL 

MONTHS UNTIL THE ,'RO- 
CEEDS OF HIS ESTATE ' 
CAN BE Tll.lNED OVER TO 
InKT Y0U ■ * 






































Meanwhile, ml davidson was 
WORKING ON OSCAR’S ESTATE... 
TRYING TO SETTLE IT? MONTHS 
WENT f!Y! FINALLY, RICK AND X 
WERE MARRIED! WE STAYED AT 



And then i jot a call from new yohk' mr. 

DAVIDSON, MY LAWYER, NEEDED ME THE.iE TO WND 
UP TH E ESTATE- r -. 

YOU. FREDA! 


I WENT WITHOUT HIM'I WAS GONE ALMOST FOUR 

DAYS ' WHEN I GOT BACK.. --,-,-< 

ICK f I'M HOME' RICK t ' 

■ 'lf*3lLRiCK? 


NO,RICK' X DON'T 
THINK THAT WOULD 
LOOK RIGHT f tO 
TETTER GO ALONEf 



I FOUNO RICK IN THE CELLAR'HE WAS UNCONSCIOUS' 
HIS FISTS WERE BLOODY ANO RAW FROM POUNDING ON 
THE DOOR' HE MUST HAVE BEEN SEARCHING FOR THE 
CANNED GOODS I'D REMOVED,AND THE OOOR HAD 
' HE WAS ALMOST DEAD FROM 


I NURSED RICK BACK TO HEALTH'BUT SOMETHING 

HAO HAPPENED TO HIM WHILE HE WAS IMPRISONED 
IN THE CELLAR' HIS MIND HAD SNAPPED'HZ CAN’T 
TALK / HE CAN’T MOVE.' HE’S PAKALYZED' HE 
JUST LIES THERE- STAKING' HE’S LIKE A HELP¬ 
LESS BABY.' I HAVE TO FEED HIM. WASH HIM... 

-——T-—T SHAVE HIM ' HE’S 

’ mWiS - COMPLETELY OUT 

■ 41'1 V 0F N,s UtNDf A 

BABBLING IDIOT.' 
i'® Ejf twm OSCAH.. AT 
TP? MM m LEAST.. GOULD 

^ FMB IH UNOEHSTAND 

. ME WHEN J 


LOCKED BEHIND 
LACK OF FOOD ANO WATER, 


MT DAHUNG' 
MY OAKLING/ 































THE WIND-UP TO THIS SCIENCE-FICTION 
YARN SHOULD GIVE YOU QUITE A JOLT...' 


what's THIS.HARTLV 

r you STARTIN6 ^ 
ANOTHER FLOWEn- 


1 that's right' any ' 

OBJECTIONS. LINDENS 


Lieutenant linden moved to lieutenant 
HARTLY'S SIDE AND WATCHED Ai ARNOLD 
CAREFULLY f,(UNED THE FLOWERING -LANT 
HE HAD CULTIVATED,., 


r DON'T TOUCH Stmts') 

A SHASTA DAISY • WOK, J 
stan? I've told you\ 
.OVER AND OVER ‘DO/fT 

TOUOH THE nOWEASfj 


BOY'YOU CERTAINLY ^ 

ARE 1UOS ON THESE 1 
TNI NGS.HARTLY'WHAT'S i 
THIS ONE CALLED’ L 


Sci fj az 

























Lieutenant linden snruggeo 

AND MOVED OOWR THE CNEW"S 
QUARTERS TO A SMALL GRDUP 
OF OFFICERS GATHERED ARDUND 
A CARD TABLE- 


r Aw, ns's bee, a ~ 

NUTS' ) GUY'S ENTITLED 
ALWAYS < TD SOME 
PUTTERING \ HOBBY' SD w 
y AROUND 1 FLOWERS'REl 
. TNDSE W NtSf 1 


YEAN. BUT ^ 

DOES NE NAVE 

TO YELL 

EVERY TIME 
w YDU OD 
f NEAR ^ 
TNEM ? M 


NEY, FELLERS' 

I OOT AN IDEA' 
TNIS DUBNT TD 
SET PANSY-BOY 
f PRETTY RILED? I 
l LISTEN . A 


HEY/ 1 NEAND > 
HANTLY YAPP/NS 
AT YDU? WNY J 
• DON’T YDU V 

LAYOFF? M 


DEAL 
ME IN, 
SEGAL' 


SURE 

TNIRQ, 

STAR? 


Lieuterant nartly turned fndm waterirs Lieutenant lirden got to nis feet argfuly... 



Lieutenant linden pasted across the crew's Lieutenant linden tcte the shasta daisy from 
QUARTERS TOWARD LIEUTENANT HANTLY.,. LIEUTENANT HARTLY'S FLOWER ROX AS THE 
























Lieutenant hartlv snatcheothe 
MANGLED FLOWER FROM HIS ANTAC- 

ONI T'S h ,nd and carried it 

TENDERLY TO HIS »UNK WHE. E HE 
►LACED IT IN A GLASS OF WATER... 


Stanley linden danceo agqutthe Finally lieutenant linden 
chew’s quarters flocking the held up the plucked FLOWER/ 

PETALS FROM THE DAISY AS ARNOLD ONLY ONE PETAL REMAINED. 
HARTLY STUNULED AFTER HIM... W HE LOVES ME* V yviry 
SHOUTING AT HIM- _ V THERE *S££t SHE W ME 


.'*WK,:rO YOU 
DO THAT FOR. 
STAN f YOU 1 . E 
JUST 'CRUEL 
DULLY'/ < 


YOU HURT THE I 

POOR LIL’ J 

. thing/ V 


' STOP !Tf \ 

.YOUCRUEL < 
HEARTLESS 
.BULLY fJ 


SHE LOYES ME! 
SHE LOVES ME 

■f NOT / r*£ 


Lieutenant hahtly spun around i.eo-faced? he" 

GLARED AT HI5 GRINNING MOCKERS... 


. REPORT TO YOU.. STATIONS 1 
WE ARE APPROACHING OUR 
DESTINATION' SYNCHRONIZE 
WATCHES'TIME NOW.,.*145.' 
LANDING TIME ...OKI3/ fl 


go ahead /LAUCHf MAKE funT 1 

THAT'S THE WAY I FEEL f FLOWERS 
AND PLANTS ARE AL/YS/JUST j 
• ECAUSE THEY DON'T CRY OUT TB 
DOESN'T MEAN THEY DON'T FEEL 
T|p5i RAIN/ )— 


AW .CAN 
/fHARTLYf 


ATTENTION, 
ALL HANDS' 
































Soon a pont in the bioe of 

TNE 91 ANT STEEL MONSTEH 
OPENED ANO A LADOEN UNFUNLEO' 
ONE BY ONE, THE SPACE-EXPLOH- 
ENS OESCENDED _ 


AT 0215 EANTN TIME, TNE 
ONION-W CAME TO NEST ON THE 
SUNFACE OF TNE PLANET TNAT 
NAO HEDUINED NINE MONTHS OF 
HUNTLINB ACNOSS TNE VOID OF 
SPACE AT TEN TIMES THE SPEED 
OF LIGHT TO NEACN ■ 


YOl/RE R/6HT. T DICKSON'GET 

5IR' look' ■/the AUTOMATIC 

rHears one ] transl a tor 

3F THE CREA- J DOWN HERE' LET'S 
TURES AW/X SEE IF THESE 
a Cr __.fW THINGS ARE Y 
(■faffifllflgr INTELLIGENT?) 


OUTSIOE 
TEMPENA- 
TUNE... 
BEVENTY 
SIX M 
OEGNEES ’ 
FAHHEN- i 

HE!T ' A 


OXYGEN CONTENT 

OF ATMOSPNENE, 
SUFFICIENT' NO - 
NEEO FON SPACE- 
■pr-7 SUITS ! 


The automatic translator was adjusted ano 
READJUSTED W|TN NO RE SULTS ' FINALLY■■ 

OKAY, DICKSON' FORGET HU) DUN? WE 
IT' PERHAPS WE'LL FIND F SLEEP IN THE OPEN 
AN INTELLKENT FORM OF TO NIB NT ' THAT'S 

ANIMAL LIFE WHEN WE J A WELCOME CHANGE 
BEGIN OUR EXPLORING'® FROM BEING COOPED 
NOW, LET'S SET UP A ® OP IN THE SHIP? 

camp' ^ 


AN ELECTRONIC DEVICE, WHICH WHEN PROPERLY 
SET COULD TRANSLATE ALIEN THOUGHTS AND 
5,-eECH INTtj ENGLISH, MS LOWtRtO rHdH iftc 


NOTHING, SIR' LOOKS 


GETTING ANY > 

^SIGNALS, DICKSON?, 


LIKE THOSE THINGS ARE 

NON- COMMUN/CA Wf/J 


By the time the space-travelers had set up 

THEIR 1 J LAST0-TENT5, DA.lKNESS HAD CREPT ACROS; 
THE ALIEN PLANET'S SKY f IT WAS TOO LATE TO 
DO ANY EXPLORING, SO... _„_. | 


TERRAIN.. 


IT'S SEGAL? 
HE'S SONEf 
DISAPPEARED* 


COMMANDER? COM¬ 
MANDER? WAKE UP. 

■ --T SIR ' 

r-'T, Tlii 


TURN IN AND GET A 
GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP? 
WE’LL START OUT 
BRIGHT ANO EARLY 
IN THE MORNING? jL 


























Commander morris, officer-in-charge df the 

ORION-W, CAME OUT OF HIS PLASTO-TENT ARD LOOKEO 
AROURD AT THE FACES OF HIS MEN, ROW PALED WITH 
FEAR.. ■ 


PERHAPS HE T ALL RIGHT' 

WANOEREO OFF/] NARKY'YOU 
LET'S LOON STAY HERE 

FDR HIM? ElCgr ARD BOARD \ 

huani *1 sLjww THE SHIf * 1 
PfKfJCfW UNDEN 1 

t you too? J* 


(WHAT '^SEGAL WAS OR 

NAPPENED?) the OAWN 
tjj—yrjgfi WATCN, SIR' 



As THE SEARCH PARTY STARTED 
OFF TOWARD THE EDGE OF THE 
CLEAR I NGi HARTLY GASPED. . 


[Lieutenant linden followed 

[lieutenant HARTLYS STARE. ■■ 


Suddenly the searching party 
STOPPED AT THE EDGE DF THE 
CLEARING'THEY WERE STUDYING 
SO METHING ON THE GROUND.. . 
HEY t LOOK? J jcwav.')j\ A 
THEY FOUND ViV \f/ 

. PENAL / fijMpD gpj 1( / 


'COON.' YOU’RE > 

NUTS .'WHAT ARE 
YOU TRYING TD 

TELL me. X 
’macgeth!.. 

THAT THE TREES fl 
ARE NOY/NO J 
_ IN? 


ICDULO> 
SWEAR the 
FOLIAGE WAS 
FURTNER _ 
AWAY V 

YESTERDAY 'J 


S’NATTER, 


ARNOLD? 
SEE A 
FLOWER? 


H..RTLY AND LINDEN SPRINTED ACROSS THE OPEN 
FIELO TOWA.iO WHERE THE SEARCH PARTY HAD 
STOPPEDf SEGAL...OR WHAT WAS LEFT OF HIM. . LAY 
•EFORE THEM... 


They iurieo lieutenant segal's re main a and 
RETURNED TO CAMPf THAT NIGHT, DOCILE GUARDS 
WERE POSTED' THEN, TOWARDS MORNING, LIEUTENANT 
HARTLY WAS AWAKENED >Y A CRACKLING SOUND... 


LINDEN.' LISTEN? 

HEAR THAT? A 


HUH? WHA : HEY' 

SOUNOS LIKE STATIC.' 

I KNOW? THE AUTO- 1 
NAT/C TRANSLATOR?, 


SOMETHING SEEMS 
TO HAVE SUCKED 
EVERY DROP OF > 
UOU/D FROM 
HIS CODY' 

































ARNOLD/ BET A INCOMING! 

SODIUM LAMA , 

L OUT k 


r DICKSON> 

. WEE'S/ 


LORD: 


/k* bold's R/6NT, 
SIR? THE TN/NS 
DN TN/NSS THAT 
ATTACKED TN/S > 
y CAMP WERE S, 
\ IN TELL /SENT 
I COMMUNICATIVE 
L CREATURES/ > 


^ X WAS 
AWAKERED 8Y Y 
STATIC AND 
CRACKLINS jL 
COMING FROM "N 
THE AUTOMATIC 
TRANSLATOR' 
ifs STOPPED, . 

. now/ 


THE NIGHT WAS FILLED WITH A 
THRASHINB AND RUSTLIN3? 
LIEUTENANT LINDEN SHOUTED 
TO LIEUTENANT HARTLY— 


The yellow-amseh beam of 

THE SOOIUM LAN, PUNCHED 
THROUGH THE INKY BLACKNESS 
SURROUNDINt THE CAM? f NOTH¬ 
ING COULC SE SEEN f THE CLEAR- 
WAS BARE— 


HARTLY SENT OVEN THE AUTOMATIC TRANSLATOR. 
SFIRRIRS OJALS .. FLICKING SWITCHES * SUODERLY, 
THERE WAS A 
CAMP..IN TNE 
REACHED IHTO THE 


Lieutenant linden leaped off 
his air-cot and opened the 

FLAP OF HIS PLAST0- TENT f OUT¬ 
SIDE IT WAS PITCH BLACK.' SUD¬ 
DENLY, THE DARKNESS WAS 
KNIFED BY TWO EAR-SPLITTIN* 
SHRIEKS— | 


Linden and hartly and commander morris 
STARED AT EACH OTHER. THEIR FACES GHOSTLY 
IN THE SODIUM LAMP% GOLD LIGHT.. 

COMMANDER 
Y6U THINK THOSE 
NARMLESS- 
!N6 

ANIMALS. 




















Hartly and linden watched, 
HORRIFIED, AS THE COMMANDER 
WAS DRAtQED TO THE BASE 
OF THE STRANGE FOLIA IE THAT 
HAD CLOSED IN DN THE CLEAR- 
IN8- 


Hartly and linden started 

FOR THE SHIP? IN HIS HASTE, 
LINDEN STUMBLED OVER THE 
AUTOMATIC TRANSLATOR.. 


RIBHT 

BEHIND 
f YOU...1 
OOESfJ 


HAKE A NUN 
EON THE , 
r SfHFf 


THE TREES ' T INTELLIGENT 

THEIR ROOTS, j AHIMAL-EATIHS 
L ^ PLANTS/ / 


i NOW T WE'VE GOT 

' HORRIBLEf) TO SET A WAT 
^ FROM HERE'A 


The MACHINE TOF. LED OVER AND LINDEN WENT 
SPRAWLIN8 ! THE CriACKUNB STATIC WAS CUT 
SHORT. AND SHRILL HIGH-PITCHED VOICES HASPED 
FROM THE ELECTRONIC TRANSLATOR.. _ 


Lieutenant linden strujglec to his feet and 
STUMBLED FORWARD f CUrtLING THROWING ROOTS 
SHOT OUT FROM THE FOLIABE BEHIND HIM, ENCIH- 
CLIHO HIS LEBS...HIS ARMS... 


HEL,’* HARTLY' 
I'M CAU SHT' 


I'LL SET 1C HOW .CkK,. 

YOU. J YOU...PROVE... 

LINDEN* £ IT, SNRDNU ? J 


BUT...HOW..CAN. . 
YOU. -E . SURE. 
THAT THE SHE- 
VINE.AS ..YOUR... 
BELOYED. Ml 
SHRDNU ? 


PROVE. JJ- 

W TO...YOU, 

} VICHNU'j 


r SETUP/ 
LOOKOUTf 


Lieutenant hartly started toward his 

TRAPPED FELLOW SRACE-EXPLORER... THEN 
STOPPED' HE WATCHED IN HORROR AS LIEUTEN¬ 
ANT LINDEN WAS LIFTED HIGH INTO THE AIR BY 
THE SWIRLING, CLUTCHINO ROOT-VINES... 


Hartly turned his heao and covered his eyes 
BUT LIEUTENANT 


TO HIDE THE QORY SIGHT, ..... 

LINDEN'S HYSTERICAL BLOOD-CURDLING SHRIEKS 
CONTINUED AS THE VINE-HOOTS TORE HIS ARMS 
AND LEGS FROM HIS JODY, ONE 5Y ONE! THE 
SHRILL VOICE FROM THE ELECTRONIC TRANS¬ 
LATOR WAS QUITE AUDIBLE... _ 


SOOD LORD* 


THE TREES ARE 
TEARtNS HIM 
•MS APART* A 


SHE LOVES... 

IE f SHE LOVES 
ME ~.NOTf SHE.. 
; LOVES. HEt 
fcl .SHE... 

























Charlie Small sneered as he looked 
at the small vial of fluid in his hand, 
it contained enough sensitized nitro¬ 
glycerine to blast his tiny apartment 
to kingdom-come I With his wife in it, 
of course 1 

This little bottle was going to end 6 
years of living death, Charlie thought 

. 6 interminable years of nagging 
and being treated like a kid who was 
barely able to take care of himself. 

"Charrr-LEEEE! Stop daydreaming 
over your packing or you'll miss that 
7 o'clock bus!" Edna's screeching 
startled him and he almost dropped 
the vial. *Tm ironing your last shirt 
now, Charlie. It'll be ready m a min¬ 
ute!" 

He had to act fast now time 
was running out' Reaching for the 
alarm clock ticking away on his 
night-table, he unscrewed the back 
and removed the alarm bell, expos¬ 
ing the clapper Then, with infinite 
care, he set the deadly vial next to 
it and replaced the backplate 

His hands trembled as he set the 
alarm for 7. All at once he was con¬ 
scious of a knot of anticipation tight¬ 
ening m his throat When that alarm 
went off, Charlie mused, he would 
f,dV>= Mlo period .nUlao:: 

“Hurry up, Charlie! You're as slow 
and disorganized as ever!" Edna 


dashed into the bedroom with his 
shirt. “Put your tie on," she said in 
exasperation, “I'LL finish your pack¬ 
ing!" 

Charlie hummed to himself as he 
adjusted his tie in front of the bath¬ 
room mirror. Another day with this 
insufferable shrew and he'd prob¬ 
ably go mad/ 

Edna had his valise ready for him 
when he walked back into the kitch¬ 
en. "It's 6:30 already i" Edna whined. 
“You'll be late as usual! Don't forget 
your valise! And make sure you 
have the tickets . " 

Brushing his lips against her cheek, 
Charlie smiled. This is the Iasi time 
I'll ever see you alive, Edna, he 
thought. 

Once outside, Charlie walked up 
the street.. then crossed and ducked 
into a nearby hallway. Dropping his 
valise, he looked back at the light 
in his apartment. His wrist watch 
showed 6:50 . . the fatal alarm was 
set to go off in 10 minutes! Just 600 
seconds more and the scrupulously 
careful housewife he hated would be 
blown to bits 1 

Unconsciously, Charlie counted of! 
the last minute, second-by-second! 
10 seconds lelt, he gloated . . 8 . 5 

. . .1 In delicious anticipation of his 
new freedom, he patted the valise 
beside him in the doorway. The va¬ 
lise into which hated, hen-pecking 
Edna . .. careful and precise house¬ 
wife that she was .had thought¬ 
fully packed the alarm-clock from 
Charlie Small's night-table, at the 
last minute before his departure* 

















HIDING PLACE 


The ease with which Mike Kleatt opened the 
display case was almost enough to make him 
laugh aloud. This was the way a job should 
go off case a job adequately, Mike used to 
tell his intimates, and the actual lifting itself 
is a lead-pipe cinch That held true whether 
it was a kid you were snatching for ransom 
from some rich geezer's mansion or price¬ 
less gems like these ancient Inca Crown Jew¬ 
els he had just slipped into rhe secret pocker 
of his jacket lining! 

According to the newspaper articles which 
attracted Mike in the first place, the jewels 
were worth a cool quarter-million' Not a bad 
day's work, he thought to himself. Now all 
he had to do was walk casually through the 
mob of customers being steered around the 
Museum by the old guides, and he was free 
and clear 

Not a cop in sight, Mike exulted as he 
moved chrough the Aztec Room . past the 
vast Mayan Hall . into the chamber which 
housed the European Torture Devices. Noth¬ 
ing to stop him from sauntering out of the 
jomt, free as a bird .. 

The weird siren wailing someplace down 
the hall made him stop in his tracks A rasp¬ 
ing voice echoed down the corridors "Some¬ 
one's cracked the Inca Gem Case . . the 
Crown Jewels are missing! Alert the police 
at the front gates... nobody leaves the budd¬ 
ing without being seatched!'' 

Mike could hear the sound of heavy foot¬ 
steps lumbering up the stairs which led to the 
Museum entrance. That way was cut off! He 
whirled and started back through the Renais¬ 
sance 1 orturt Koom. footsteps were hurrying 
toward him from that direction, too' The 
joint was sealed up tight' His best bet was to 


find a snug hiding place' Laying low until 
the joint closed, he'd stand a good chance of 
getting away after dark Of course he could 
just dump the jewels and scram.. but it was * 
totally inconceivable that Mike Kleatt should 
abandon the fabulously valuable loot after he j 
had gotten his hands on it* 

Footsteps wete approaching now along the 
corridor, probably the cops making a room- 
by-room search! He turned frantically. at 11 
the far side was a metal suit like one of those 
uniforms he had once seen in a book about 
some old yegg named King Arthur It was on I 
the skimpy side, but with a little squeezing I 
Mike could make it! 

He squirmed into the suir wirh just seconds ■ 
to spare Fot the voices were coming right up I 
to his hiding place. Carefully he drew his I 
gun, hardly able to breathe so ccamped was I 
he fot space. The first guy to step up to him 
would get a bellyful of lead, Mike vowed I 
grimly 

A voice outside was speaking - "This suit 1 
of Mail,” it was saying, "is a splendid ex- I 
ample of the Metal Renaissance Torture I 
Chamber. By turning this handle I release I 
dozens of razor-sharp spikes . each 6 inches 
long. . which line the inside of the suit from i 
head to foot. They slide inward toward the I 
center with deadly effect 1 " 

Mike gasped just once as the long slivers 
of metal moved rapidly toward him from all 
sides. He tried co seteam, but the sound was 
choked off into a death rattle as a long spike i 
drove through his throat. Others were knifing 
through his face, his arms, his chest.. 

"A man imprisoned in this fiendish de- 
Vitc, ine voice oronea on, would oe uVteify 
unrecognizable after just one turn of die 
handle!” 














HERE IS AN ELECTRIFYING STORY WITH SOLID IMPACT 

IN ITS STARTLING CONCLUSION.' r -1/1P\r 


A SHOCK 
SusrtnSro*v\ 


AR AIR OF EXPECTANCY BLANKETED TRE MURMUR- 

INS CROWD THAT ALREADY HAD BEGUN TO LINE TNE 
SIDEWALKSf A FAINT BREEZE STIRRED OVERHEAD, 
RIPPLING TNE BUNTING THAT HUNG FROM WIRES 
ISTRUHB TAUT ACROSS TNE TOWN'S MAIN STREET.,■ 


I LaUGHING CHILDREN SCAM.'EHED DO* 
LESS STREET SHOUTING AND YEL LING. 
rTHEY’RE COMING'YtHE PARADE^T 
l THEY'RE COMING' A, IS STARTING' 


HOORAY/ 

















The young woman left her hus and standing 
AT THE CURB AND ELUOWED HER WAY THROUGH 
THE CROWD. 





I The steady boom-ooom of the *ase drum was 

iROWINO LOUDEFi NOW ? THE MAN ON THE CUR" 
WHOSE WIFE HAD LEFT HIM TO GO SHOPPING, 
SCOWLED. 



The drum major passed in front of the scowl¬ 

ing GENTLEMAN. .HIS CHROMIUM 3AT0N SPINNING? | 
BEHIND HIM. THE 3LARINQ SAND FOLLOWED... . 
THEIn DRESS- LEuGIN .S HOVIH. IN UNISON... [ 

IF HE DON'T LIKE V^SH-H-H-H f VhEY* LOOK? a"]| 

PARADES, WHA'D J HE'LL HEAit 1 SENEJTAL f J 
HE COME FOR f 






































[The gereral, beoecked witn ribbors, marcneo 

IN TNE CERTER OF THE STREET.. .WELL IN BACK OF 
TNE BAND? DIRECTLY 0ENINO NIN, A COLUMN OF 
IlNFARTRYMER IR CLASS-A UNIFORMS FOLLOWEO' 
THE MAR OR THE CURB'S SCOWL TURNED TO A 
SMIRK. - i f= >.-- ,, * _. — 


.wrw BAYONETS' 

I BOY, ^0 NATE TO 
I GET ORE OF THEM /< 
Tt IR MY GUTS f f'X 


^NEYf TAKE n 
A LOOK AT TNE 
CNARACTER y 
<V NOW' y-jdf 


(Next came another column of 


[TNE SMIRK OF TNE MAR ON TNEl 

|CURB TURREO TO A SREER... | 


7 LOOK AT \ 

nis nose/ i 

NE MUST BE « 
tmaci/zuco t 


/ YEAH ' HIS ” 

Stems KIN DA 

DARK. TOO'j 

S AN' HIS 

l HAIR . jf 


(SOLDIERS* THESE CARRIED NO 
tUNS ■■ ; --as 
[ THEM'S THE 
HJYS WHAT 
JOT THE / 

PURPLE 
HEART/ (L 


| WNAT NAP- f TNEY'RE ) CNARLIE' 

PENS TO A ALL / HE'S < 
TNESE GETTIN 1 \SNEER/N‘ 

GUYS NOW? I FURLOUGNSJ ROW'y 


f ALL THEMVTHArt 
GUYS WERE] HIGHT? 
.WOUNDED 


Up the street, hats were coming off/ *ari 

iHEADS WERE CARE'SED BY THE GENTLE SPRING 
[BREEZES ? THE COLOR-GUARD AP. ROACHED... 


The FLAG RIPPLED / ITS CHIMSON AND WHITE 

STRIPES ROLLED OVER AND OVER / THE SLUE 
FIELD AND WHITE STARS SPARKLED IN THE SUN¬ 
LIGHT' ALL HEADS WERE BARE AS IT PASSEO/ 
ALL HEADS BUT ONE, f i r ___ / • 












































































The base drum down the street beat out a 

STEADY TEMPO AS THE BLACK-JACK ROSE AND 
TELL... ll ~S-~. CTg^ggg M | 


The crowd moved in, shoutinb profanities, 

IKICKINB, AND HAMMERING WITH CLENCHEQ FISTS 




} s UrfVERSIVEf; 


|Th£ LAST COLUMN OF SOLDIERS MARCHED BY, WATCH- 

(W« OUT OF THE CORNERS OF THEIR EYES... 


As THE TRAMP OF THE INFANTRYMEN FADED 
DOWN THE STREET AND THE MUSIC DIED AWAY, 
THE SCREAMS OF THE CROWD QUIETED TOO, AS 
THEVSTOOO ABOUT THE PROSTRATE FORM... 


D, UN KEN 
BUMS* 


LOOKS 
LIKE A 
MAM.' 


IF THEY WANNA FlNHT 
SO MUCH, SOMEBODY 
OUGHTA :HIP 'IM OVER 
WHERE WE CAME J 
!—I FROM' , 


BASP...BASP... > 

THERE.' THAT’LL 
TEACH HIM A 4 
LESSON in AMERI¬ 
CANISM HE'LL 
NEVER FORGET i 


f'" MAYBE... 

MAYBE HES 
DEAD * 








































'pp lr ' 


The sound of music was cone now • the hunting 


AHf nsEMres 
MN MtBHTf 
the dimty..j 


FREDDY' 
FRED . 


HUNG LIME AND STILL? THE RREEZE HAD DIED 1 SUD¬ 
DENLY THE CLATTER OF A WOMAN'S HEELS ECHOED 
THROUGH THE THICK SILENOE . 


THIS GUY ’ 
IS DEAD i 
WE... WE 
KILLED 
\ *mf / 


The toung woman turned her tear-stained face 
UPWARD STARING AT THE GRIM MOB GATHERED 

AROUND HER j ~ r 1 " ■ ■, ~ ~ •— 7 =-= -—A 


THE YOUNG WOMAN FELL ACROSS THE DEAD MAN': 
CHEST i SOL ING HYSTERICALLY. ■ 


THE COMMIE 

0-MXH-r 


DON'T WASTE YOUli 

TEAMS, lady' he 
WASN'T WOMTH IT? 


• AND 
IN SUL TIB 

OUMFLAi 
NOT TAKfi 
OFF N/S 
HAT/. i 


WHY? ' 
WHY DID 
YOU DO , 

< >T?y 


THE YOUNG WOMAN'S KXJY SHOOK AS SHE WHIMPERED? 

THEY COULDN'T TELL IF SHE WAS LAUGHING CM CRYIN j. 


f HE . HE OIDN T KNOW' 

HE COULDN'T SEE IT/l 
v HE NAS .. BLIND/ S\ 


WHY DIDNT HE TAKE 
OFF HIS NAT WHEN THE 
FLAS PASSED, HUH’ 
WHY 9 .* 


’~OLD OUTFIT? 

YOU MEAN HE... 
HE ..FOUSHT 
THEME... IH 
\KOM£A? J 


HE- HE ..HE WANTED TO COME 
DOWN TO GREET HIS OLD OUTFIT.i. \ 
SOC? THEY . THEY...THEY DID THE 
BEST THEY COULD PUTTING m$ t 
FACE BACK TOJETHEM AFTER THE 
SHELL TOt/E IT OFF/ S03-.0NLY wh( 
HE SMILED. IT LOOKED LIKE HE 
. WAS SHEEMtk?/ .— _- 



































FOR ..SHEER.STARK HORROR,READ THIS TERRIFYING TALE- 
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT' 


Mr critohit's office was a skimpily fur¬ 
nished room in ONE WING OF THE RUN-DOWN 
ING THAT SERVED AS THE ORPHAN HOME t I SAT 
DOWN GINGERLY ON THE THREADBARE . WELL-WORN 
CHAIR HE'D OFFERED ME AND LOOKED AROUNO/ 
DUST COVERED EVERYTHING/ THE WINDOWS 
FLOORS WERE FILTHY AND 




















EBAR CRITCHIT WAS FAT AND 
PDMPOUS f HIS FLABBY JOWLS 
SAGGED DVER HIS WRINKLED 
SHIRT COLLAR, ANO BEAOS OF 
PERSPIRATION COVERED HIS 
DVAL COUNTENAN CE 

/YD UR''job '"will 


THIRTY-FOUR? THEY RANGE 
IN AGE FRDM FOUR TO FOUR¬ 
TEEN' ASICS FRDM SEEING 
THAT THEY ARE WELL-BEHAVED... 

AND SEVERELY DISCIPLINED 
WHEN BAD...YOUR PRIME COR - 



Although the salary was 
VERY LOW, I WAS FORCED TO 
ACCEPT THE POSITION? SINCE 
X'O BEEN OUT OF WDRK FDR 
SDME TIME, MY SAVINDS HAD 
DISAPPEARED f BESIDES X 
LIKED CHILDREN... 



ST»* « TOL£»VE-' WM, F»D» 


TO A DOOi. MARKED >RIVATE'? HE TURNED THE 
KNOB AND THE DOOR SQUEELED OPEN ON RUSTY 
HINGES ? INSIDE, A TARNISHED IRON BED STOOD 
AGAINST ONE WALL ? A PAINT- 'EELED WOODEN 
ORESSER STOOD OPPOSITE f ASIDE FROM THESE 
AND A PLAIN WOODEN CHAIR, THERE WERE NO 
OTHER FURNISHINGS. 


ACROSS THE COURT BEYDND THE DIRTY CRACKEO 
WINDDW DF MY ROOM, X HEARO THE HEART-BREAK- 


Kl/..r WOULD LIKE 

A LAMP, MR. CRITCHIT 



MR. CRITCHIT J ~ FACE WAS STERN. . HIS EYES 
BURNING ~ 



Then he wae done * x starteo to unpack ! 

MEANWHILE, THE CHILO ACRDSS THE CDURT 
CONTINUED TO CRY f A LITTLE LATER, MR. CRIT¬ 
CHIT RETURNED WITH A FEW CANDLES, ANO I 
LIT ONE ! ITS CHEERY SLOW PUSHED BACK THE 
CATHERINE? GLOOM? FINALLY, I CDULD STAND 


































*00H f X MADE My WAY DOWN THE DARK MUSTY 

corridor until x came to a door marked 
'dormitory'/ the muffled sobs came from 

WITHIN i I TURNED THE KNOB ? THE 0003 WOULD 


it. .. ITS LOCKED ft 


It was HO/tfHgLEf thirty-four filthy reds lined the room, 
MATTRESS TO MATTRESS/ 6AUNT FACES PEERED AT ME WITH 
■ IDE FRIGHTENED EYES/ THE CHILD THAT WAS C3YINB WRITHED 
3N A SED AT THE FAR END OF THE ROOM f X MOVED DOWN THE 
JTTEREP AISLE TOWARD IT.. 

S£Zp>XVY'TiiAYBE~ 

^^^./REW tTNIS OR 
MATRON/ i WON'T 
-1 t^JBEAT 

7 us' 


THAT \ 
DON'T * 
MEAN 
HOTHIN 1 / 


WH...WHATS 
I YOUR NAME? 


SHE 
.LOOKS 

)nice' 


GO_.go AWAY' 

. LEAVE ME * 
ALONE' r 


X..X WON'T 
HUNT you, ' 
PEAR / ]A 


010 YOU I TNAT'S A SOMEBOOYS P 

EAT TOO J LAUGH/ M EAT I ALWAYS GETTIN 1 
MUCH TOO MUON 7\»E - SICK FROM THE 

HO HEY? OORT GET HARDLY 
^ , ANYTHING TO 

Hli M EAT — ^ H *I^VV| 


WHAT /S 
rr child’ 
WHAT 
HURTS 
YOU ? ^ 


IT S HER 

STOMACN LADY/ 
SHE CRIES LIKE 
THAT AFTER 
EVERY MEAL' 


V WE 1 

neve: ; 

GET > 

* ANY I 

MILK' ) 


















I LOOKED .. iOOND AT THE PALE SUNKEN FACES 
BEFORE ME' THEY WE »E THE SALLOW FACES Of 
UNDERNOURISHED CHILDREN.. .THIN AND WHITE 
FROM WANT OF GOOD FOOO'THEI i BELLIES WERE 
BLOATED THEIR ARMS AND LESS LIKE STICKS/ 
I COMFORTED THE SICK CHILO.. 

OTHERS... I B'—HM 

|MY NAME IS MISS DENNIS.' I'M 
IgOINOTO SEE THAT YOU'LL BE 
WELL TAKEN CANE OF FROM, 

NDW DN/ 


’BREAKFAST, you CALL ITf I * 
FETCHED WHEN I TASTED IT! 
IS THAT THE NEST TOU GAN 
jFEED THEM,M«. CRITCHIT? * 


/AWTHAT'S WHAT 
( THE LAST LADY 
’ SAID WHEN SHE 
FIRST CAME'5W£ 
TURNED DUT TO 
BE JUST LIKE A 

tt H,M f 


And so. besides the other 
DUTIES I HAD, I VOLUNTEERED TO 
BUY AND SUPERVISE THE PTE-WRA- 
TION OF THE FOOD FOR THE CHIL¬ 
DREN F tOM THE MERGE .AMOUNT 
MR. C.<ITCHIT AVE ME EACH WEEK 


Y ^s(l DO THE BEST I CAN ) 1... I’M 

WHEN A CHILD ) MISS DENNIS' I'M / SONNY, 
I CRIES HALF ALLOWED DNLY SO J MR. 

/ THE NIGHT J MUCH PER CHILD' /CRfTCHIT/ 
j FROM HUNGER, I FODD PRICES HAVE I DIDN'T 
* THEN FEEdNS RISEN/ the JL, KNOW./ 
TH EM BECOMES ALL OTMENTS ffUM 
MY BUSINESS, • HAVEN'T/ 
mr. chitchit -j 


I TOLD YOU ' 
MISS DENNIS' RUN 
N/NG BRIARWODD 


THAT WILL »E ^ 

SIXTEEN DOLLARS, 

ma'am/ ^ _y 


THAT'S TOO 
MUCH/ X l 

ONLY HAVE 1 
TWELVE/MW 
-—HERE/ HERE'S I 
'rt FOUR MONE/J 


IS MY BUSINESS' 
THE CNiLDNEN 
ARE YOUNSf 


I PAID THE EXTRA MDNEY FROM MY OWN PDCKET' 

ICDULOnV HELP IT.' THE GAUNT FACES DF THE 
CHILDREN PLAGUED MY MIND' I DIDN'T TELL MR. 
CRITCHIT ABDUT ITf AS SUMMER PASSED AND 
AUTUMN DREW NEAR. THEIR LITTL E BODIES BEGAN 
TD FILL D UT' THEN DNEDAY. 


I'M AWARE Of THAT, 


BUT . BUT THAT'S 

IMPOSSIBLE, MR 
CRITCHIT' THE 
CHILDREN BARELY 
HAVE ENDUGH TO A 
EAT HOW/ 


MISS DENNIS' AND YD UR 1 
WISE SHOPPING AND CAREFUL J 
SUPERVISION HAVE DDNE J 
WONDERSf BUT THAT'S 1 
THE SITUATION' I'M 

Lf sorry' 


BAD NEWS.MISS 
DENNlSfTHE ALLOT¬ 
MENTS HAVE BEEN 

iLour/ s-m 





























Beside the food proslem, another 


MY SALARY ON SUPPLE¬ 
MENTING THE CHILDRENS ,OOft 
CLOTHING. AND EDUCATION ALLOW¬ 
ANCES 1 «UT I DIDN'T MIND f I'D 
Q.IOWN 50 FOND OF THEM. 
w YOU' ii E PEACMT/ WE T - 



TOWA .O THE ENDOFOCTORE. MY MONTH'S SALARY RAN 
OUT A LAIN^ THE CHILDREN REGAN TO B..O- 1ENTLE 

HINTS i HALLOWEEN WAS JMJMING.._^ 

<DOYOLI THIHKMRJ 
GRITCHIT WOULD 
'LET US CELEBRATE 
HALLOWEEN, miss 
t dehhis-^^BSC 


/h Of I'M SORRY, MISS OENHIS' 

WE HAVE HO MOHEY TO TNPOW j 
AWAY OH TRIVIALITIES -r40- 
r like PUMPKINS' 7Zf ( 


J BUT IT WOULD 
MAKE THE CHIL- 
OREH SO HAPPY 
MR. CRITCHIT* 


I I /JUST ONE J 

DON'T \PUMPK/N . WITH 
KHOW'Sa CANDLE IH ITP 
TjVdgKiT’o BE SOMUCN 

5MF^«r FUN ' 

































The orphan children crowded 


When octdber thirty-first 
ARRIVED, THE CHILOREN WERE 
SILENT AND 9ULLEH { OUTSIOE 
TNE ASYLUM SATES, AS DUSK 
6ESAN TO FALL, SOYS A NO 
SIRLS OF TNE TOWN...LUCKY 
ONES WNO NAD PAREHTS 
HOCTEO AND HOWLED IN TNEIR 

HALLOWEEN. CD STUMES... _ 

’HALL OWEEH'^NOOQOOOH'\ 


But MR. CRITCNIT WAS FIRM ? 

NE ASSOLUTELY REFUSE0 TO 
SPEND A OIME : THE CHILDREN 
RECEIVEO THE NEWS WITH BIT¬ 
[The..he's x^Cydu mustn't S 
’ROTTEN'/HATE(TALK like that; 

HIM > A CHILDREN if 


AROUNO THE WINOOWS...PRESS¬ 
ING TNEIR NOSES UP AGAINST TNE 
CHILLY ULASS... WATCHIND.-WATCH¬ 
ING WITH ENVY... 


FLOOK ! 

THERE'S A 
PUMPKIN? 


I SAT DOWN TO WAIT / OUTSIDE BRIARWDDD, 
OISTANT SHRIEKS OF LAUGHTER AND CRIES OF 
JOY DRIFTED INTO TNE HALLOWEEN AIR? SOME 
THIND ON MR. CRITCHIT'S OESK CAUDHT MY EYE 
IX GOT UP. ANO LOOKED AT IT... ^^1 


Finally,’ x couldn't stand it any longer ? x 
WAS DETERMINED THAT THE CHILOREN WOULD 
CELEBRATE HALLOWEEN NO MATTER WHAT ? X 
WENT TO MR. CRITCHIT'S OFFICE TO ASK FOR AN 
.ADVANCE ON MY NEXT MONTH'S SALARY... 


IT IT'S* CHECK. FROM THE 

STATE NOVEMBER ALLOTMENT. 
FOR TNIRTY-FOUR ORPHANS 


THE DDDR BEHIND NE SLAMMED? MR CRITCHIT 
LODNEO IN THE CANDLELIDNT... HIS FAT ROUNO 

'F ACE. PURPLE. WITH RAPE.. -- 

r ’I KNOW WHAT YOl/VE 
-BEEN UP TO, MR CRITCHIT? 

• YOU'RE NOTHING BUT A 
DIRTY CRIMINAL LEECH/NS 
\ON THOSE POOR ORPHANS.' 


T ALMOST SCREAMED DUT LOUD WHEN 1 SAW 
THE FiDUREf IT wab THREE TIMES AS MUCH 
AS MR. CRITCHIT HAD BEEN SPENDING DN THE 
ORPHANS' SUDDENLY, THE PICTURE WAS VERY 
CLEAR. J t --- 

HE HE’S BEEN STEAL/HS FROM TNE C 
CHILDREN,.. SKIMPING DN TNE EXPENSES 
<J AND PDCXETIN6 THE DIFFERENCE' r* 


nXHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
NERE^-*t 































His hands closed about my 
TNROAT f THINGS BEGAN TO SPN' 
THE SHRILL CRIES OF CHILORER J 
FILLEO THE ROOM AS I RASSEDyJ 


All of my anger and resentment} He came at me-his pudgy hands 

SFILLEO OVER AS I SCREAMED AT J <E iCHING OUT- y . . _ ■ , 

HIM ACCUSE D.HIM . y t _ foONT THINF^ThEEP AWAY 

now THAT YOU (I'M SO/MS *£ Y so ’ miss OENRIsf I FROM ME, . 




I STUMBLED TO THE OOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN'THE 1 
CHILDREN'S LAUGHTER AND SQUEELS OF JOY WAFTED 3 
OOWR THE CORRIODR TDWARO ME f ORE OF THEM < 
DASHEO BY,GIGGLING, HER TIRY,HAPPY FACE SMUOGEO] 
WITH BURNT CORK, -W^TTl 


Jl CAME TO WITH SHRIEKS OF OELIGHT ECHOIRG IR * 

MY POUROfNG BRAIR' I SAT UP' I WAS OR THE FLOOR 
[of MR. GRfTGHIT*S OFFICE' A SEARING PAIR ERCIRCLEO 1 
MY THROAT WHERE^ HIS FAT FINGERS, NAP DUG IN - 


MR ^CR/TCH/T ' NE- HE S ROT HERE ' l . 


They turreo the cdrrer .tramping 
TOWARD ME' THE GRIRRING PUMPKIN’S 
EYES FLICKERED FROM THE CAROLE LIT 
IRSIOE' BUT AS THEY REARED, A COLD 
KNIFE OF HORROR SLICED DEEP INTO MY 
CHEST' YES, THE CHILDREN HAD THEIR 


THE CORNER OF THE CORRIDOR' 


AR EERIE LIGHT CREPT 
I COULD HEAR THE STAMPING OF TIRY FEET COMING TOWARD ME _ 
JMgjT,L£fP£0 UP AT£E Wm^RIGH^HIRING EYES_ . ^ 
fohT THAT'S ’ll TghT,' 

i MISS DENNIS'WE'VE V m 

GOT OUR PUMPKIN. ..NOW* f Ifil. fA 
WE MADE IT OURSELVES' i- ^ 1 ■ ^ 


l' PUMPKIN ' MR. CRITCHITS HOLLOWED 
i HEAO LEERED UP AT ME. IT'S EVES 
\AND NOSE CUT AWAT TO PERMIT THE 
\_I3HT TO SHIRE THROUGH.. \ *.£ 

m lu J*) ood 

\ Jfiw lord' i 



























